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made*  Truth, once found, can't disappear and
can never be wrong.
Believe me.
Your devoted,
Pierre Curie."
Marie liked to write to him about her freedom.
"Talk!" he answered. "We're all slaves, slaves
of our affections, slaves of prejudice, slaves when
we have to earn a living, wheels in a machine.
We have to yield something to the things around
us! If we yield too much, we are poor mean
things; if we don't yield enough, we are crushed."
In October Marie returned to Paris, and it
wasn't only she who was stubborn. What about
that yielding to the things around one, about
which Pierre spoke? He began to wonder if it
should be he who should yield. The thought had
no sooner come than he acted on it! He offered
to give up Paris and to go to Poland. For a time
he would give up science and teach French for a
living; then somehow he would get back into
scientific work.
Marie confided her hesitations to Bronia and
asked her what she thought about that wonderful
offer of Pierre's to give up his country. For her-
self, she felt that no one had the right to ask
such a sacrifice of another. She was overwhelmed
at the thought that Pierre had offered it to her.
Pierre, too, went to the Dluskis. They were
entirely on his side*
Bronia began to go with Marie to visit his
parents, and heard from his mother so tender an